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" We now gave up hopes of reaching Grantham,
the snow falling faster and faster. However, we
took advantage of a fair blast to set out, and made
the best of our way to Stamford Heath. But here
a new difficulty arose, from the snow lying in
large drifts. Sometimes horse and man were
wellnigh swallowed up. Yet in less than an hour
we were brought safe to Stamford. Being willing
to get as far as we could, we made but a short
stop here, and about sunset came, cold and weary,
to a little town called Brig Casterton.

" Wednesday, i8th. Our servant came up and
said : c Sir, there is no travelling to-day. Such a
quantity of snow has fallen in the night that the
roads are quite filled up.5 I told him : * At least
we can walk twenty miles a day, with our horses
in our hands.3 So in the name of God we set out.
The north-east wind was piercing as a sword, and
had driven the snow into such uneven heaps that
the main road was unpassable. However, we kept
on, afoot or on horseback, till we came to the
White Lion at Grantham.

" Some from Grimsby had appointed to meet us
here, but not hearing anything of them . . . after
an hour's rest we set out straight for Epworth."

That was stout enough work in all conscience ;
*but what strikes us with still more amazement
and admiration is Wesley's behaviour when as-
saulted  by  mobs,  his  astounding  escapes,  his
utterly fearless outfacing of human brute-beasts